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La, Doefigraunt me hedgehog , then God grant me too 

Thou maieft be damned for that wtclced dcecfc. 

Oh he was gentle, milde,and verruous. 
qio. The fntcrfor the King ofHeauen that hath him. 

La. He is in hcauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 

Glo. Let him tbatike me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe, if you will heare me name It. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft'betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

\ La. Ihopefo. 

Glo. I knowfo, butgentle Lady Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower method® : 

Is not the caufer of the time-lefle deaths, 

Ofthefe Plantagenets, Henry mA Sdmref, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou art the caufe, andnaoft accurfteffefh 
Glo. Your beauty was the caufe of that effesft. 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc, 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might refl that houtein your fwcete bofomel 
La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

Glo, Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweetc beauties wrack, 
You fhould not biemifti theta if I flood by; 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by chat, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackcnightouerfhadthyday,anddeaththy lifo 
Glo .Curfe not thy /elfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! raoft vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that Ioueth you . 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reasonable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Husband, 

Gto. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband/ 
•Diditto helpe thee to a better husband. 
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La. His better doth not breat h v pon the earth, 

Glo. Go too,he I'ujes that loues you better then be could. 
La. Name him Glo. Plantagenec. 

7,4. Why what was hee? 

Glo. The felfefame name but one of better nature, 

La. Where is hee ? 

Glo. He ere. Shee ffitteth at him. 

Why doeft fpit at me? 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake. 
CyVo.Neucr came poyfon from fo fwcete a place- 
La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade. 

Gut of my fight thoudoeft infe&my eyes. 

Glo. thine eyesfweete Lady hauc infefited mine, 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to flrike thee dead. 

Glo A would 'hey were, that I might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofeeyes of thine, from mine hauc drawne fait teares. 
Shamed their' afpetfl with flare of childifh drops, 

1 neuer fued to triads nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer learne fwcete fmoothing words. 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

My proud heart fucs,and prompts my tongue to fpeabe, 
Teach no: my lips fuch fcorne,for they vycremade 
For killing Lady not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefuU heart cannot for giue, 

Loe fierc I lend thee this fharpe poynted fwerd, 

Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofonae. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : 

I Jay it naked to thy deadly flroake : 

And humbly beg the death vpontny knee. 

Nay, doe not payyfc a twas l that kild your husband, . 
Butcwasthy beauty that prouokedme: 

Naynqw difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heau enly face that fet me on : Here Jht leis 

Takevpthefwordagaine,ortakevpme. fall the fmreL 

La. Anfc diffembler, though I wtfti thy death, 

I will uot be the executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and 1 vv ill doe it. „ 

La. I ha»ealrcadie. 
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